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Justices of the Pesce—Wn. H. Roarxx, H. E.
Vax Trxs.

Constables—8. K. Ousznr, Gro. DxAxova.
Council—First Ward—Du. Owzxs, CHainLES
BemATTNER. Second Werd—Jas. A. B"ﬂvum.
H H. Liwoszy. Third Ward—J. M. Marnx,
A.Jd. Lawasponr. Fourth Ward—J. C. Feaxex,
Wa. Ssarn.

Board of
riem, Nuisow X Second W B P,
Warznmax, W. C. Woopmax. Third Ward—
G. W. Rexves, R. 8. Weer. Fourth Ward—A.
H. Fasmique, Fuep. A. Bowxns.

oCLzas .

U. 8. LAND Ol‘l‘lCE_.
OUGLAS AVENUE, near corner of La
rence. A. AxIN 3

- , Register; W. A Siax-
nox, Reoeiver. Ofice hours from Pto 124, u.
-l{'hnlh!r.n.

ATTORNEYS,

GEORGE SALISBURY,
TTORNEY-AT-LAW, Wichita, Ksnaas.
A aple-ly

MORSE & KIRKPATRICK,

D. H. MORSE. W. B. KIREPATRICK .
Amu “wu ty ml’ﬁfﬂ
coun’ .
practioe in the courts in the Thirteenth Judi-
ﬁmn-ﬂ-ﬂumw?m
i apli-ly

WILLIAM BALDWIN,
TTORNEY-AT-LAW. Wil ‘mﬂm In the
ém and Ferderal Courts. 1% Main
, west side, Wichita, Kansas.
] JAMES McCULLOCH,

TTORNEY - AT-LAW, Wichita, Sedgwick
county, Kansas.

Will do i
AND SILVER, FOREIGN AKD EASTERN Fi
CHANGE BOUGHT AND SOLD. Will buy and
sell COUNTY SCRIF and other local securities.
Interest allowed on time deposits.
Collections promptly attended to.
Revenue Stamps for sale.

Possessing ample facilities for the ad
conduct of our business, we promise to
customers Lhe most favorable rates and
promptest attention . I-ly

WM. C. WOODMAN & SON,

our
the

FIRST ARKANSAS VALLEY BANK

Loan, Exnhange, Deposit and Collection.

MONEY T0 LOAN ON MORTGAGE,

And ssslstance rendered in proving up legitimate
31y claims.

ATWOOD & LITTLE,
JNQ. M. ATWOOD. wX. C. LITTLE.

momm-u-uw. 116 Id:dm.:lta Wi-
é ta, Kansas. Lands bought
furnished.

and
B. F. PARSONS,
OUNSELOR AND ATTORNEY - AT-LAW,
‘Wichita, . >
RUGGLES & PLUMB,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, Emporia, Kansas.
é.:mmumu- Federal and Inferior

PHYSICIANS,

ALLEN & FABRIQUE,
E. B, ALLEN, M. D, A, B PARMRIQUE, M. D,
SICIANS AND SURGEONS, Office st J.
P. Allen's drug store, Main streoet, Wichita.
E. B. ALLEN M. D,

XAMINING SURGEON of the U. 5. Pension
. Omoe st Allen's drug store, on
. Wichita, Kansas.

W. T. HENDRICKSON, M. D,
CIAN, SURGEON and Accoucher. Of-
E l«umﬂ-ﬂnllme. Wichita, Ksnsas.

HOTELS.

-l. l-. BLOOD.
EMPIRE HOUSE,
LAMB & BLOOD, Proprietors,

A. A, LANE,

WICHITA, - KANSAS.

—

This is s la three-story honse, completed
anlrmur:hh-dwnnghml. E:Ibep

Best and Most Complete House
In Southwestern Kansas, and the

ONLY FIRST CLASS HOTEL
IN THE TOWN.

- nﬂ'suplfor.tmm, Topeka & Sania Fe
romd, snd all points in Southwestern Kansass,
HOTELS. | arrive at'and depart from this house dally.  1-1y
UNGEK HOUSE. D. S. Munger, JPropric-
tor ichita, Kansas. Good mesls L
. Two dollars per day. SADDLERY

SHAVING SALOONS.

J. B. THOMPSON,
ARBER AND HAIR-DRESSER. Shaving,
and done In the latest
of art. Haths, hot or cold, 86cts. No. 75
swreet, Wichita.

JEWELERS.
CHARLES GERARD,
E‘nca JEWELER, and Goldsmith.

Satin-
faction guaranteed a8 to styles and .
moticn.  Biain ot. 2ud Soor Mrom AMirich & St

mons’s drug store, Wichits,

BOOTS AND SHOES.

WILLIAM BLANKER,
ASHIONABLE BOOT AND EHOEMAKER.

lep-lrh‘-uu done on short notice. Main
near ..-L-u, ‘Wichita. =
MILLINERY.
MRS. E. P. REAM, -
Mmt AND DRESSMAKING.
urﬁm. The latest styles received
a8 soon ms out. Wichita, Kaneas.
MRS. ANNIE WATSON,
ILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING of
latest . Dealer in

!

QUANTITY AND QUALITY.

EYSTONE RESTAURANT.
clean and neat. Meals al all hours
wotice. No. 7] Main street, W

J. M. MARTIN,

up on

hours. on
motioe. .
Ny > gy Hard-
AUCTIONEERS.

DON'T READ THIS

SADDLES AND EHARNESS
CHEAPER THAN EVER!

C. M. GARRISON,

Manafactarer of and Dealer in

HARNESS, SADDLERY,
OOLLARS, PLASTERING HAIR, HIDES,
FURS, WOOL AND TALLOW, &ec.,

87 Main Strest, Wichita, Kanms,

Where I will constantly on hand » -
e o, B e et
. every cle
zuﬁ.whﬁlwﬂullntbrvrrylwm:ul

or exchange for greenbacks, treasury
notes or CUTTenCY . rared
%o do all kinds of carriage trimmi

trmmy attended to for halfl cash

in twenty years’ time, with-
out intercst. ¥

N. B.—Bear in mind 1 will not be undersold.
All work warranted to suil the purchaser. FPlease

call and examine -
- .‘n*l‘ M. GARRISON,
1-1y & Main street, Wichita, Kansas.

IITOLTI AND SHOES.
FASHIONABLE BOOT AND SHOE MAKER

JOHIN BRATITSCH,

Mapufacturer of all kinds of

BOOTS AND SHOES!

IN THRE LATEST STYLR OF THRE TRADR.

Fine Work and Low Prices my motto.

All work wmranted to

e ny = ve satisfnction or no |

and promptly.

EX

Wemﬂmtmhcrmndu-m of honor,
But all

l?ﬁmgcl:ﬁ:iniumtldm—- —
FPause, sm ns look u
umﬁnuﬁm&ymf”

One whom they left nestled at 's feet—

The children's place in heaven—who softly sings
A little chant to please them, slow and sweet;

Or smiling, strokes their little folded wings;
Or “I: lheiullhhu whlilc ll}lﬂ‘;ra; her beads

(7] with; yet, in te OWET or

They often 1ift & wistful ook that pleads

And ssks her why their mother stays so long.

Then our dear queen makes answer—she will eall

Her very soon; mesnwhile they were beguiled
To:nltnml listen ".ilti&lrlll’ Ih:n all
A story of her Jesus as a child.

Ah! saiuts in heaven l::z pray with earnest will
And pltyi'.l'or their wi erring brothers;
Yet there in heaven more tender still—
The little children pleading for their mothers.

THE OUTSIDE PASSENGER.

Pierre Raymond was engaged to
Janie Martin and hig sleep was troubled
with dreams about his idol. He dream-
ed that they were in a dark wood of
close-grouped funeral hemlocks and
spruce anie was struggling in the
ever-tightening folds of a boa-constric-
tor with a human face, like that of
Lindley Grey, a discarded lover of
Janie’s, while he, striving vainly to cry
out, to hasten to iacr assistance, seemed
paralyzed in every limb, %elpless as a
marble statue,

He woke, bathed in a cold perspira-
tion, with a painful sense of the vivid-
nees and reality of the horrible vision
which had oppressed his dreams.

Surely something had happened to
Janie—surely some dark peril hung
threateningly over her future.

It was some time before reason and
common sense came to his aid suffi-
ciently to enable him to laugh at the
unreal chimeras, vet he hardly felt safe
the next day until he had taken Janie
Martin’s home in on his way to the
office, learning of the good boarding-
house keeper that “Miss Martin was
quite well I” .

“I—I think I will see her for a min-
ute, if she will receive me !” he said.

Mrs. Reeves came back presently—
“Would Mr. Raymond walk up to Miss
Martin's sitting room #”

Janie sat on the floor hurriedly turn-
ing things into her trunk, in the midst
of a chaos of feminine belongings.

“Janie! surely you are not going

away !”

through the
lighted suburbs of Cornfield, g:;::
caught the quick vigilance of the old
woman’s furtive, sideway glance in-
stautly withdrawn.

It was not pleasant, and Janie almost

ished that she had consented to Pierre

ymond’s wish to accompany her as
an escort on the long and lonely jour-
ney. Pierre’s dream, laughed at and
forgotten at the time, came back to her
now with strange distinetness, oddly
blended with unpleasant recollections
of Lindley Grey.

“l am a goose,” mentally protested
Janie, “and I'll go to slcep.”

But she could not sleep. Onward
rolled the lumbering coach, past the
suburbs, beyond the few scattering
habitations that clung to the outskirts
of the little town into the open coun-
try woods, where the solitary farm
houses thal they oceasionalls had pass-
ed were already closed and darkened
for the night—woods, where the rus-
tling dead leaves, eddying downward,
sounded like weird whispers; valleys
where the moaning sounds of lonely

down stone wulls presented a dreary
progpect ; past them all the stage

denly they plunged into the dark fra-
grant recesses of evergreen wood,
where the tall hemlocks and clusters
of spruce trees seemed almost to reach
the interlacing boughs over the narrow
roadway.

Janie gave a quick start—it was the
very wood that Pierre had described
to her so vividly outlined in his dream.
In an instant the warm blood seemed
to congeal icily in her veins. -

“Nonsense,” she murmured ; “it iz a
mere coincidence: but 1 wish we were
safely out of this place!
live
midnight brigauds, yet—"

The coach came suddenly to a stand-
still. With a sick sensation of terror
Janie leaned out of the window.

Through the frosty freshness of the
night air came perceptibly to her senses
that peculiar odor of ehloroform. ‘The
coachman had fallen from his box, and
lay like one dead on the roadside, the
reins trailing beneath the hoofs of the

“l must, Pierre. I have just received
a telegram from my step-mother, who |
is very ill and wants me to come to her |
at once. I must travel night and day |
or it may be too late.” |
“Liet me see the tel o |
Janie gave him the siip of paper and
he read:
“Your step-mother is very ill—not
expected to live. Come to her at once.
A. MoNTAGUE.” |
“Janie,” he said, “are you not art-‘
ing a little rashly? Wait until you
hear more definite tidings,” i
“Until my step-mother is dead? Oh,
Pierre, she was so kind to me when ’
roor papa was taken away, and the l
ittle children will need my care
sorely.” :
“But Janie—-" 1
“There is no use in wasting words, |
Pierre ; 1 must go by the noon train.” |
“Where is it ? i
“In Darnellsdale, twelve miles from |
Courtfield. 1 go as far as Courtfield |
by train, and there take the stage.” |
“When will you reach there 7" .’
“At midnight, if we meet with no
delays.” ;
“Jani»,” said Pierre Raymond, de- |
terminately, “I shall go with you.” |
“Indeed you shall not Pierre,” said |
the little damsel, resolutely, and flush- |
to the roots of her hair. *I
alone.”
“1 do not think it safe, Janie.”
“What nonsense, Pierre,” she cried,
lan inf.
“But listen to me, my dearest,” and |
by some strong, irresistible pow- |
er, Pierre told Janie the story of his |
dream. She laughed more merrily |
than ever. |
“Now [ am determined you shall not
accompany me, Pierre. A man to al- |
low a foolish dream to influence his
conduet! Never!” |

*“But, Janie, 1 insist upon it
“ I utterly refuse. There!”
“Janie!” he said, almost sternly.

“If you do not sbandon the subject |

at once for all,” she resolutely, “I |
shall consider it as a and token |

that you desire your engagement to be
at an end.” |
“But you will let me—" |

She put up her hand playfully yvet
im It.il*el ‘:myr his Iirll.' .3 |
=" t 1 tell you? Come, vour |

business awaits you and I am in a des- |
pent:"lgum to get all these things |

3 ] |
“l am to consider myself dismissed

Two doors south of the First Nationsl Bask,

Main Strect, Wichita,
1-Jim

then?” he said, half langhing, half
vexed. :

docile horses; while the outside pas-
senger had descended, and hurrying
around to the coachdoor, flung it open,
with a coarse, exultant sound like a

[laugh. The lantern that he carried dis-

played his evil, triumphant face; in
fact he made nc attempt to hide it any
longer.

“Lindley Grey!” shrieked Janie, re-
coiling to the further end of the ve-
hicle.

“Yes, Lindley Grey!"” he answered,
jeeringly ; “don’t fancy me for a trav-
eling companion, very haughty, spir-
ited young lady ? It is my turnto l’lic-
tate terms now ; you are in my power
at last. Out with vou, old lady !

He turned savagely toward the other
passenger, giving her arm a pull to ex-
pedite her descent. The old woman,
tottering uncertainly to her feet, hesi-
tated an ipstant on the step of the
coach. The next instant a blow—short.
rp and sudden—descended directly
tween Lindley Grey's eves, aml he
fell like a log on the roadside carpet of
hemlock leaves and pine needles. The
square wicket basket rattled close to
the und.

“Here, coachman, up with voul!”
cried a clear manly voice to the bewil-
dered Jehu, who was just raising him-
self on one clbow, and staring vaguely
around, like one wakeued from a deep
slumber; “help me to tie the raseal
hand and foot. He won't get up again
in a huarry exnless my right hand has
forgotten its cunning: but it's just as
well to make sure of the villain.”

“Where an 17 What has happened **
cried the man.

“You've been dru with chloro-
form, but you are all right now. Come,
up with you and bear a hand here.”

“What are you going to deo with
him,” demanded the man, as he obey-
ed, not without difficulty.

“Leave him here by the road: he
won't take cold, I'll venture to say!
I'here : he's safe enough now! Jump
on vour box and drive on.”

“Can’t I thrash him first, your hon-
or,” demanded the Jehu, growing irste
as he recoversd his dazed senses,

“No, he's sufficiently punished ; drive
on. I say.”

&

woman ? She hain’t gone off on a
broomstick ? And where did you drop
from ¥’

|

streams kept up their monotone; |
dreary hillsides, where blackened

coach lumbered and jolted, until sud- |

We have out- |
the age of highway robbers and |

{ faxr part of this brilliant
| Ladies (for you I most particularly ad- |
| dress), my wife”—and here the

perspiration, on rushed the culprit.
Emery staid some moments before the
audience l{:puremly much agitated,
and at lex delivered himself to this
aflect: “Ladies and gentlemen, this
is the first time 1 have ever had oecca-
sion to appear as an apologist. As 1
luwve been the sole cause of delay in
your entertainment, allow me shortly
to offer my excuse, when 1 shall ob-
tain an acquittal, especially from the
audience,

WO
fellow’s feeling almost overcame him—
“my wife was but an hour since
brought to bed, and I—thunders of ap-
plause interrupted the apology—and 1
ran for the doctor.” *“You've said
enough!” exclaimed a hundred tongucs,
“I could not leave her, ladies, until 1
Enew she was safe.” “Bravo, Emery,
you've said enough,” re-echoed from
all parts of the house. Emery wuas
completely overpowered ; and after an
ineflectual attempt to proceed, retired,
having first placed his hand upon his
heart, and bowed gracefully to all
parts of the house, The play proceed-

stumps and crooked lines of tumbled- | @ without any interruption, but it ap-

lu'arml that Emery had not_forgotten
iis obligation to Kemble; for in the
scene before the prison, in which
Rolla tries to_corrupt the sentinel by

money, the following strange inter-
the dialogue: |

ruption occurred in
Rolla—*“Have von a wife
“I have.”

" Sentinel—

Rolla—“Children " Sen-

| tinel—*I had two this morning, [ have

got three now.” Loud applause follow-

ed this retaliation, which continued so |

long that the entire effect of the scene
wos lost, and Mr. Kemble, after wait-
ing some time in awkward confusion,
terminated it by abruptly rushing into
the prison.

HOW IT FEELS TO BE HANGED.

The number of persons who, having
been hanged, have subsequently found
themselves in a position to give an ae-
count of their sensation during the
process, is exceedingly small, and their
experiences should, when found, be
made anote of. A correspondent of
the Paris Ganlois, moved ll:_\' private
affliction, once tried to hang himself,
but after remaining suspended for some
time he was fortunately vut down be-
fore life beecame extinet, and has com-
mitted to paper a full relation of Lis
adventure.

Having resolved to putan end to a
life which was no longer endurable, he
drove anail into the wall of his cham-
ber, attached a looped cornl thereto,
stood upon a chair, and placed his head
in the loop. At this critical moment

| he confesses that he had some notion of

taking his head out and getting off the
chair. But “I'amore propre yvis-a-vis
de lui-meme™ sustained him, and he
very slowly Kicked away the chair.
The immediate consequent sensation
was, he states,“very strange.” From
the soles of his feet to the crown of his
head “a sort of general mixing up of
the.fluids of the body™ ensued. Sud-
denly there flashed before Lis eves a
sparkling, dancing light of a color
which he finds it difficult to describe,
bnt in which blue and a sombre red
rrr-iumiunlv. Presently the flashing
ight concentrated at a single focus,
and thence spread away into ripples
such as are made in a pond when a
stone is castintoit. At the same time
& fearful weight pressed upon his head
a compression as if his temples were
tightly bound in a ring. IHis hands
and feet were full of pius and veedles.
Newdles without number seetued to
pass out of the ends of his tingers by
w  process of continual expulsion.
Then came a terrible “snapping™ at the
nape of the neck : and alor s his spine
there passed a wiggling ((retiilement )
which he “can compare only 1o a smail
serpent l'urrilllr a passage slong the
vertebre.” is last sensation was
one of acute pain at the throat and
shitlder-blades, and finally came the
state of perfect unconsciousness, upon
recovering from which he was not
urnatarally surprised to find himself
still in 8 world which he had been at
such pains to quit.

The Geo

town, Kentueky, Times
savs that & fancy farmer of >cott coun-
ty has built 8 two thousand doliar bog
pen, which is painted and grained. fur-
nished with hot and cold water, warm-

| ed with steam, and lighted with gas.
| There is a fine library, where can be

The tall stranger lsughed. “I am

the old woman.”
The man mounted his box, not guite
certain whether he was in a land of en-

- = S e e -

! ivory,

b
| Janic jumped up, ran to him, and ' chantment or not, and Janie, still sobs

A Pt e S

“But, your honor, where'’s the old found Cobb’s Elementary works, the

works of Bacon, uiry Regarding the
Decendants of Ham, Hogg's Poems,
Cobden ou the Corn Laws, and the pop-
ular little poem, “Root Kog or Die™
Thetro are ny, inlaid with
furnished with Phelan cush-
ions. Whenever s hog is led out te
cxecution, chloroform is adininistersi.

. T N e T T —— - R —— ey ™

| looked up with a vacant stare of ws-
| tonishment, as the bar-keeper tenderved
| the lady a seat, and pointed to the vili-
| er, saying, “That's Bill strong, ma’nm,™

and, with a glunce that indicated very

plainly his wonder at what she could
| want there, left her slone with the as-
| tounded and now thoroughly sobered
| .

The soft eyes of the lady wandered
with a sad, pitying expression over
| Bill's features, and then, in a low,
sweel voice, she asked,

“Am 1 rightly informed ? Dol ad-
| dress Mr, William Stroug 77

Ah! with these few words the lady
had got further up the winding stairs |
| and nearer the hiddes door than all |
| who had gone before her.
| “Yes, that is my name, ma’am,” said |

old Bill, and he glanced down at his
| shabby attire, and asetually tried to |

hide the elbow that was peeping out.
It wa= a long time since {::(i‘l’ad been
addressed as Mr. William Strong, and
gomehow it sounded very pleasaut to
| him.

“1 am very glad to meet you Mr,
Strong,” responded the lady ; I heard
my father speak of you #o often, and of
the days when you and he were boys
together, that 1 almost feel as it we
were old acquaintances. You surely
cannot have forgotten Charles Morri-
son 7

“Oh! no, Charley and I used to be
great cronies,” said old Bill, with a |
| sudden animation, and a light in his |

eye, such as had not shone there for a |
long time except when rum gave it a |
fitful brilliancy.

Ah! the lady did not know, as per- |
haps the angels did, that she had
mounted the stairs and was softly feel-
ing tor that unseen door, so she went |
Ol

“I almost feel, Mr. Strong, asif |
conld see the old spot upon which vour
homestend stood. [ have heard my
father deseribe it so often. The hill,
with its crown of old oaks at the back
of your house, and the ficld of vellow
harvest grain that waved in front.
Then there was the green grass before
the front door, with the huge apple
tree that threw its shadows neross it ;
and the old “portico’ with the grap
yine that climbed over i, and the
white roses that peeped in at the bel-
room windows, am‘ the spring that
went shining and babbling through the
bed of green mint at the side of the
house,™

Old Bill moved uneasily in his chair,
and the museles around his maonth
twitched oceasionally, but, unmindful
of this, the lady Kept on in the same
low, melting voice :

“*Mauy and macy were the hours
o father would say, “that Willic and |
usctl to pass under the shadow of that
old apple tree, plaving at hide or seek,
or lolling on the gras= telling each oth-
er the great things we meant to do
when we beeame big men, while Wil-
lie's blue eyes would sparkie with hope
and happivess: and when the sunset
laid & crown of gold cn the top of the
onks on the hill, Willie's mother might
be seen standing in the portico, with
her snowy cap and checked apron, aml
we would hear her voice caliing,
“Come, boys, come to supper.”

One after another the big, warm,
blessed tears went rolling d

town old
Bill's cheeks and falling on the pine
table. Ahl, the lady was at the door
then,

o] was alwayvs at home st Willie's"
father would say, ‘and used to have my
bowl of fresh milk and bread, too:
and when these had disappeared. Wil-
lie would draw his little stool to his
mother's feet and she would tell dm
some pleasant story of Joseph, or Da-
vid, or some good boy who afterward
became a great man, sod ther she
would part Willie's brown curls from
ofl liis furehead. and <ay in a tremibling
voice | ean pever forget, ‘promise me,
Willie, when you are a miaw, and the
gray hairs of your mother are resting
in the church yard youder, you will
never disgrace ber memory.” And
Willie would braw up his «light form,
lift his blue eves proudly to Lis mother
and say. ‘never fear, mother, | will
make a8 good man, and s t one,
too: and then, after we had said car
evening prayers, we would go, s con-
tented and y as the bird that nes
tied in the tree, to rest.  Then,
just as we were sinking into some

leasant dream, we would hesr 3 well- |

nown footfall on the stairs, snd 8
kind face bending over would inguire
if we were picely tocked ap. It is a
lomg, long time,” father wonld say,
since 1 heard from Willie. but I am
sure be has pever fallen into any evil
wavs, The wonl: of hi» mother would
keep him from that.””

Eap! rap! ! went the words of
the lady at n.:'x in old Bill's heart.
‘Ureak ! eresk ! ! went the door

the atoning merits of Jesus, and vou
well Know your Frst step toward i,
Sigun the pledge. In the name of the
last prayer of your dying wite, and the
childd that sleeps by her side, | ask you
as your friend, will you do it ?”

“U will,” said old Bill, while he
brought down his closed hand with

| such foree on the rickety pine table

that it rocked beneath it; and agleam
of llhrr lighted up Lis features as he
scized the pen and paper the lady
placed before him, which paper con-
tained a declaration binding all who
signed it to abstain from the use of
intoxicating beverages: and when he
returned it to her—in bold, legible
charucters there lay written beoeatl: it
the mawe of “Wilham Strong.”

There was an expression almost lu-

| dievaus from its intenseness of eurios-
ity. on the bar-keeper's physiognomy,

as the lady, after her long interview
with old Bill, passed quietly through
the shop, snd the expression was not
le scued when old lii{I. a few monenls
after, walked through without taking
auo hor glass of grog: and he pever
passed over the threshold again.

Earnest-hearted reader, vou whaose
soul may be glowing with svmupathy
for vour erring brother man, who
would gladly raise him from tne depths
of sin amd degradation, sad poiot him
to the highway of peace and prosperity,
remcmboey there is a door in every huo-
man breast.  See that pass not by it.—
Lirstish Workman,

TIE EABY OF THE PERIOD.

He made himself heard, lnst evening,
at the opera house, and it really seem-
ed alinost supernatural that a body =0
small couid contain such an awful
amonnt of noise that vented itself in o
rerpetunl series of shrill shricks, By
I;im we mean the baby of the period -
the future president that is carried 10
shows, circuses, lectures and other
amusements in its mother’s arms, ail
we further mean to say that he came
out strong, he did.
wen, with good moral characters ald
silver-headed canes, mattered words
that sounded like a euss: fast young
gents, in high-heeled boots and =trug-
gling with high hats, heaped anathe-
mas dire upon the bald head of the
baby of the period that servamed in
horrid discord, while even the ludies,
voung, middle-aged and elderly, in the
audience, seemed pervons and agitnted,
The baby of the period who squalls in
public is a great nuisance, and the
worst of it is, he does pot eare o snap
what the newspapers say about him.
The parents, however, are the proper
'u1|-|lll!i to censure for il‘lpl’hiwﬂ_\
sringing an element of diseord inte
puhli-'. lllll‘t*!i. The wother of the baby
of the period is generally of the slat-
ternly order; radiant in bright cofored
raiment, with mwach animation in shak-
ing up the baby and bossing her hus-
band around, for the maternal relative
of the howiing little wreteh is of a
strong mind and fond of displaving hes
authority in public.  The father of the
future president js of a subducid cast
of countensnee wid sneaking gait: his
garments are usually of 4 sad hue, and
he is eternally engaged in-a hand to
hand struggle with an old plog hat
You will see him, between the acts,
pick up the plug hat, carrviog it as if

t were & most valuahle p‘o-n— of china
ware, and he will retarn odorous of
cloves and Jemon peel, a trifle ped
abont the eyes and incolierent in speecl.
3, man amd woman ! prrssensors of
the haby of the period, why do you ot
irave the tregsaure st howe, and thus
save yoursell muck mesial cursing
from the infurist-a publie. Oh, baly
of the period ! the profanity vou alone
occasion must keep the recording an.
gel very basy in making the cutries iu
lis book. Again we say. in couclusion,

i

Cnw tul mad at me,

staid old gentle- |

leave the darfing at bhome, st least un- -

11 L is of suflicient age 1o be sumesd
aud no jonger a howling., shrnekiug,
screaming fend of noise — Er.

Horace Greeley hits the nail on the
hesd when he savs: =01 is strange
how closely the men read the pajpers.
We never say anvibing thet soybedy
don’t like but we soon hear of it, and
everybody tells us about it If, how-
ever, onere in s while we happen to say
a good thing, we never hear of that—

y seems Lo potice that., We masy
pay some man 2 bundred complisnents
ad rive bim a dosen pufls, and b
takes it & 3 tribute to grestoess
aud sever thinks of it—never thinks it

- does him any good.  Bat if we happen

to »ay anything this man don't like, or
something that he imagines jsa reflee-
tien on ! Aet, vor how quick he
Gares up sl gete excited
All onr evils sre duly charged to us,
sl W e mever, Bt ans cpedi-
it for what dwe

volves, and directly vou soe n gloss of
whisky stumding before vou, snd vou
don’t know, of conrse, who gave il to
vour, or how it csme there,

There is such a thing as belug “too
smart,” A Detroit thief went o the
door of a house, vang the bell, amd ask-
ed the servant to eall her mistress, ns
he had particular busipess with her.
The lady enme, when the stranger in-
formed her that Mr. ——, naming the
name on the door plate, had seni him
(o the house 1o get 220 whick: was due
him.  But for oue thing be
got the money, The hady's
Lad been dead seven vears.

The Madison Conricr prints the folk
lowing -‘wrilm-u of the letters whi
in that place pass from one young w
man to another: “Lou RB— N——.

He can just stay mad as Jong ns b
wanis to. I he thinks I care anyili
for him, he is mighty mistaken.
wish vou would try and finid oul whet
i« the matier with him—I wuaut to
know just for euriosity, 1 think Le is
real mean, don’t you? s vour speck-
led hen set vet 7 Montig,™”

A Chicago lover went to visit his
grel one evening recently, but for some
reason, possibiy that the tire had mate-
riall'\' changed his condition in lite, she
received and treated blm coolly, e
remaincd stawding iu the paclor a few
minuntes, hut finglly wade o movement
toward the door, remarking that “he
]_'ul'pll'il he'dl [lu." SO said .bll'
starting from a beautiful condition of
semi-unconscionsness, “won't you tuke
achair? “Well, | don’t eara if 1 den,”
was the reply : awd he took the chair,
thanking her Kindly, and enrried it
home, He savs it s @ gowl chair,
made of walout, with stuffiug and
green cover—jost what he owanted,
But he is down on that girl, sl de-
clares he wouldu't marey her—uot if
her futher owned s hrewery,

— e ———— =

There was & small Pieshyterian
ehurch in Nauveo, Hlinois, the amocient
seat of Mormoulsm, aml prayer- -
ings were held st private houses)
the congregntion was n man
Powers.  Although having o »
pame, he vet had o wenkness for
ing during the srvices. o one «
prayer-meclings be was present,
ns ustal. his “powers” sgeeninbed
the drowsy god. The minister,
noticing the situntion, nor thinkis
the sleepy man, rommeneed with
sedemnity and earnestness to read the

bhyvinn, “My drowss powers, wihs “

ve 8o " A voung man in the en
gation thought the hymu was eo
el for the oceaslon, amd “explod
The gravity of the andience was

turbed, s there was not yery
order during 1w rest of that ser

A cortain profssoar of legrpde 1
and venvriloguism, slect cotmmey
wis performance st Haonuibal, Miss )
bethonght Lhim that this town wal Lo

away fiom the ventyvs of clviliza
wivd that it would be woll to pr
his eahibition with & few gr
worlds of explanstion sud warnivy,
promote applieation aud 1o prevent
ay |...-» ity of fright oo ihe part of
the ladicx  “Ladies and gentleomen,”
anid he, “vou must nol be frightomed
al what sou hear, nor lmagine that it
is done by sporrite. You™l hesr a
Visher wotHrtifen e up stap of the chim-
blv, and st imes down i the saljer,
wat don't Le shewied ; the sunnds sit
up thar. | mnke "em sil s oolf away
deop down (eulting the sction 15 the
world; ia my lssards, sud that's the
reascli they “re enliod gut-turml segnals ™
This explanation was peovived waly
great eathasissm,

Bow low the hesd—do reverenes o
the old man, onee like vou,  The vicla.

| itades of life bave silyorsd his Lair and

ut fr
_-hmlhh--ﬁ-n

changsd the routed, merry facs to tha
worn visage before you. Ouee the
heart that bests with sspiration ‘was
crushed by dicappointment, ss yours,
perhaps, i destived 1o be. Uinee the.
form stalked prosaptly theough the zay
seene of plessure, the bean of
grace : wow the hand of thns, sl
withered the Sower yesterday, has brgs
that mi ble carriage. COnee, 8t your

he prmsessed the thousaild

that through yeur - W
wishing 10 scoom plish derds tos
height in fame : anon | % s
dream “ha! (he souner he wa frem
the better. Bat he has [red the dredin
vers pearty throngh @ the tinee (o swalis
en f+ very noar i hand ; bis "
Kindle st oid devds of

I don't care o bilks
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